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Two days later a messenger from CEyras came to me
privately. This messenger told me the minister had sent him
confidentially, and that I was to reply, as regarded the
marriage, that I could decide nothing, until I knew for
certain that her royal highness, the Princess of Brazil, ap-
proved of it. The minister apologised for not writing; he
had strong reasons for not doing so, he said, but I could
count upon him. The bearer then withdrew without waiting
for my answer. I must own that the appearance of the
young man struck me. I cannot describe the impression he
made on me, but it influenced my conduct then, and my
whole after life.
The minister must have been certain that the princess
Would cease to meddle in the affairs of my marriage, and
With an easy mind I allowed myself to dwell on the
thoughts which were now uppermost in rny imagination. I
%w the young man at church, at the theatre, in the public
gardens, in the houses where I visited; and whenever I
entered my carriage, or left it, he was there to offer me
his hand. I became so accustomed to seeing him, and think-
ing of him, that if by any chance I did not encounter him,
I was uneasy, and life seemed a blank.
I often met Comte de Fl	and his father at my great-
aunt's house, but there was no more talk of an alliance
between us.
One morning I heard a strange voice in my waiting-
maid's room, and on going in I saw a quantity of lace
spread out on the table; a young girl was standing near it,
who made me a deep courtesy. I looked over, and did not
rare for any of her wares, and she said she would bring me
something better next day. I looked at her as she spoke, and
was struck by the extraordinary resemblance between her
and the youth who was constantly in my thoughts. I could
not, however, believe that they were the same. Such boldness
seemed improbable; moreover, the girl appeared to me taller.
After she had withdrawn, I asked my maid if she knew
her; she told me she had never seen her before.

